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Summary: This is just a bit of poetry i did after i watched the 
second movie. Read if you like and feel the feels, darling. I don't 
own How To Train Your Dragon. 


To My Father Stoick the Vast 
Weak and Fragile, I was 

>But I had a Man that stood strong, he glows with pride<br>He always 
made me feel at my great 

>But things change, like the season on this Icy home<br>He grew a 
shield over his true view 

>But it never did make me stop, and feel at my greatest<p> 

Because he stood strong, he was selfless, brave, a true God 
>In my eyes<br>He wasa€ is my Father 

>He shows even the Greatest of God on this earth will hear from 
weakling<br>But I'm not truly a weakling but a Son trying to make his 
Father proud 

I will never know if my father truly was proud of me 

>He saves me for return of his<br>And I hope he beside the gods 

>I'm happy for the time I spent with him<br>And a will always 
treasure are family together without a worry 

I will rule this village and make sure that the final jewel of my 
father's stay safe and without harm 

>1 have my first friends with me; I have my Love by my side to knock 
some sense into me<br>I will have my first second mentor Gobber show 
me the great in life in his awful honest words 

>And I have my mother, to show me the things you wanted to teach 
me<br>Goodbye and I will honor and hide my tears 

>Father, I will be a Hiccup, like you always say even at your blind 
days<p> 



End 
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